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H»nvn««n detective 

L BEUEM ^BARREAUX 



* OFF- STAGE K/LL* 




I'VE UNCOVERED AN I ^N TH£ STUDIO COMMISSARY 
UG LY SITUATION , TURN ER , ] ?£MpAfA&CH P/X, D/ZECTOR 
SOMEBODY HAS BEEN *8ALDY"BOYD HAS ASKED 

PUTTING BLACKMAIL NOTES I DAN T URM£R TO LUNCH- 
IN THE DRESSING ROOMS WT~ 
OF A COUPLE OF OUR yDDNG Ml 
ACTRESSES. THEY'RE ^*&^ 

scared stiff t k nrf jj [f :"v9^^^^ 
J'^hmT who is 



I'D SOONER NOT NAME THE ONE ! 
SUSPECT. I MIGHT BE WRONG -AND I 
DON'T WANT TO 
PREJUDICE YOUR 1 FAT LOT OF HELP 

NVESTfGATlON. X YOU ARE ' 




THESE NOTES THREATEN THE GIRLS WITH 
SOME SORT OF TRUMPED-UP SCANPAL IF 
THEY DON'T PAY HALF OF THEIR SALARY 
TO THIS LOUSE, HE TELLS THEM TO LEAVE 
THE DOUGH ON THc|R PRESSING TABLES, 

I WANT ^^**ssm / 

YOU TO I WA THAT'S A GOOD IDEA 

MEET 
THEM , 




j@NTERING a 
HUGE SOUND 
57AGE BUILDING; 

BOYD AND 
TURNER SEE 
SPEND A LEE 

AND 
FIFI VALCOUR 
COMING OUT 
OF THEIR 
ADJOINING 
DRESSING- 
ROOMS. , , 



TO LOOK AT B REN DA 

AND FIFI; YOU'D 

NEVER GUESS THEY'RE 

ABOUT TO PUT ON A 

KNOCK-DOWN BRAWL, 




/Boyd yells to joe oevtm, the 

GAFFER (BOSS ELECT^/CIaW) . 



$OCWD MIXER STEVE SkVEEA/EY 
GiV£S A SfG-A/AL , . . 
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IBs THE FSG-//T 
CONTINUES B£YOND 
ITS REHEARSED 

TIME AND 

FOOTAG-E, VARIOUS 

TECHNICIANS 

BE&IN TO CALL 

FOR A HAL T , , . 



QAMERAMAN WILLIAMS 



THE SCENE'S RUNNING- 

TOO LONG. i'M ALMOST 

OUT OF FILM! 




gOLIND MIXER SWEENEY. . 



AND I'M RUNNING- SHORT 
OF SOUND TAPE / 




tPoe OEVUN, THE GAFFER 



-- * k 



SETTER CALL 'CUT' MR. 80YD, 
MY ARC LIGHTS ARE 
YEE-IPE .' LOOK.' 



JEEPERS/ BALDY'5 BEEN SKEWERED THRCUGH ) 
L THE TICKER i HE'S DEFUNCT ,'.' , — ' 

^-^ ; 



Hi EV UN'S SHOUT STOPS THE SCENE -AND 
TURNER RUSHES TO "BAIDY" BOYD'S CHAIR,,, 





{gVEN DEVLIN, THE GAFFER, COMES 
DOWN TO GET /A/7V THE CHATTER . . . 



ARE YOU 
M5INUATING- 
I WROTE 
THOSE 
LETTERS? 




RIDICULOUS,' BRENDA AND 

I WERE VICTIMS OF THE 

RACKET OURSELVES ' 



NUTS! MAYBE 
THAT WAS JUST 
A COVER- UP ' 



SEE/AS LIKE 
EVERYBODY 
WAS HEP TO 
THIS RECENT 
BLACKMAIL 



SURE, IT WAS COMMON 
GOSSIP, AND IT'S OBVIOUS 
1 THAT BALDY BROUGHT YOU 
HERE TO INVESTIGATE 
THE SLIMY CASE . 



OKAY. AND I'VE GOT , 
THE RIGHT ANSWERS' 




ALL THE EXTORTION NOTES WERE ^ 
FOUND IN THE PORTABLE DRESS- 
ING ROOMS -WHICH ARE OPEN ON 
TOP 




I MEAN THAT THEY WERE DROPPED FROM 
OVERHEAD, BECAUSE THE DOORS WERE 
LOCKED. WHO COULD WALK ON THE HIGH 
CATWALKS WITHOUT 
BEING NOTICED ? J YOU TELL US, 




JUST ONE GUY -THE SAME GUY 
WHO WAS ABOVE BALDY BOYD A 
MOMENT AGO WHEN 
HE GOT BUTCH ED. j BLAST YOU - 



7 




YEAH. YOU, DEVLIN. AS GAFFER, YOU 
BELONGED ON THE CATWALKS. YOU 
PLANTED THOSE THREAT NOTES — 
AND YOU CROAKED BOYD BECAUSE 
HE SUSPECTED YOU, 




EVERYBODY WAS WATCHING THE FIGHT 
SCENE. WHEN FIFI KICKED THE SHfV 
OUT OP BRENDA'S MITT, IT SAILED 
HARMLESSLY TO THE SIDELINES, 
THEN YOU THREW A DUPLICATE KNIFE 
DOWN FROM YOUR CATWALK; SEE FED 

BALDY THROUGH 

THE BRISKET. ) ( PROVE IT 




OKAY, I WILL. DURING THE EXCITE- 
MENT, YOU CAME DOWN ON-STAGE 
AND GLOMMED THE ORIGINAL KNIFE 
OFF THE FLOOR WHERE IT HAD 
FALLEN, IF YOU'VE GOT IT ON YOU 
NOW, YOUR GOOSE 
15 COOKED- __/ DON'T TOUCH 
1 ^ J \ ME. I'M 




WARNING YOU; 





Read DAN TURNER Next Issue . . 




THE ALLEYS 

! RESOUND TC THE ROAR OF >" 
\ GUNFIRE AS SALLY THE SLEUTH - 
\ ASSISTING HER 'PRIVATE EYE" 
BOSS - Plays A MORE DEADLY 
GAME/ FOR THE SCORE" IS 
MARKED IN BLOOD AND 
BULLETS WHEN 



DEATH ROLLS A STRIKE/ 



I 



THS CHIEF; ACS PRIVATE DETECTIVE, 1 
AMD HIS ASSISTANT SALLY. ARE CALLED 
TO THE HOME Or WEALTHY SOCIETY 
DOWAGER. AGATHA WENTWORTH- 




YES, SHE'5 A WILD ONE- -AMD 
SHE SEEMS TO SURROUND HER- 
SELF WITH THE MOST OFFENSIVE 
CHARACTERS/ YOU ARE A 
DETECTIVE --TAKE \Tj 



FROM THERE 



I'LL BEGIN" 
TRAILING 
HER TONIGHT, 
RS. WENTWORTH 




I/Qs -'AARCfA LEAVES HER MOUSE THE 
\ CHIEF TAKES UP THE TRAIL --- 



I FIGURED SHE CAWE TO 
THIS CRUMMY NEIGHBOR- 
HOOD TO WiEET SOMEBODY H 
THERE HE IS/ H s«r 
W 



HIV^KID/ 
DIDJA BRlUG 
THE DOUGH? 




4Qs 7W£" ANGRY TONY STARTS FOR THE 
Si RL, THE CHIEF STEPS BETWEEN THEM 







UST A SPORTSMAN, TONY/ X DON'T 
■HINK A FIGHT BETWEEN YOU AND 
THE MOUSE IS A FAIR. MATCH / 




WoNY SW/A/GS HiS BLACKJACK EXPERTLY " A NO DOESU'T AAISS / 



HERE'S A GOOD MATCH, 
SPORTSMAN/ ASAP 
FOR A SAP/ 





YES, I'/A WORK IMG ON A 
CASE/ BUT HOW ABOUT 
SCHOOL? SHOULDN'T 
YOU SE 

THERE? ) M I YUH 




With peanuts tagging along, sally 
picks up marc! a as she leaves her 
mouse, and trails her £>owt4tov/n 





5UPPOS1N 1 I WAS TO SET A 
JOBSETTIU 1 PIW5 AT DEM 1 
ALLEYS/ I KNOW A GUY WORKS 
DERE, AN X COULD SWITCH 
WIT 1 HIM TOMORROW/ DEN 
X COULD SEE WHERE DAT 
DAME GOES WHEN SHE'S 
INSIDE/ 




Sally agrees to peanuts' 
plan. the next day she 
5 ee5 a s/&nal from the 
new p/nboy-- - 



PEAN U TS IS WAV I N S F ROM THE 
WINDOW/ MARCIA'S I KJ THERE 
--I'D BETTER. GO IN TOO/ 



f?M£ 'BOWLING PA LAVE " IS DESERTED /N THE ST/LLr 
//ESS OF NOONS SALLY RENTS SHOES AMD 

CHOOSES AN ALLEY NEXT TO THE WALL > 

■\ PEANUTS SIGNALS HER/ 





ffgNSE AND WATCHFUL, SALLY BOWLS' A FEW FRAMES, 
WAITING FOR ^QMlE SIGN OF MAR CIA S 




A SHOT/ 7 
A SCREAM / 
FROM BEHIND, 
"THAT DOOR f r 
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fj HOPt 1 DONT X, 
f'-.WE TO USE THESUN 
V,tMThiS POCKET-BOOK ) 
. {—BUT IT FEELS SOOO J 














hTO HAVE IT/ 







\QURSTfNG TMRQUGM THE DQQtZ, SALLY FtMOS TONy HOLDING A GUN ON 
XMARCtA — AND A BODY SLUMPED BZHMD THE &ESK S f 





HOSV/ASH/ THIS DAfAE OWED NICK 
MONEY FRO/A GAM BUNG/ VOL! CAN 
SEE THE NOTEBOOK ON NICK'S " 
DESK IS OPEN TO HER ACCOUNT/ 
SHE COULDN'T 
PAY- — SO SHE 
KILLED HI/ 





■ &U-I.Y DUCKS BEHIND THE DESK AS THE KILLER FlR£&/'\ 




FOLLOWING ME, HUH, SNOOPER? 
ILL PUT THE WEX.T 
OME BETWEEN 



QBampereo by his GRIP ON the frightened 

MAfiC/A, TONY CA N'T AIM AT THE SWIFTLY 

LL :Y.\J (VOU CAki'T HIT A f/QViKiS . 
fe^jgftlTARSET FROM THERE HOOD. 1 




1 < 



(SUTJALLY SL/P3 ON THE SMOOTH ALLi V 



OH/ IM FALLING/ HELL GET 




I SOT HIM FOR YUH, SALLY 7~J 



ANKS, PEAMUTS- 
'AWD HERE'S THE CLINCHER/ 




IS FINISHES THE CAREER 
A DOUBLE-CROSSER/HE 
DOUBLE-CROSSED NICK BY 
TRYING TO COLLECT THE MONEY 
MARCIA OWED NICK/ THEN HE DE- 
CIDED TO TAKE OVER THE WHOLE 
BUSINESS BY KILLING NICK. AND 
FRAMING MARCIA / 



BUT SPEAKIN OP 
^ FRAMES --DAT 
5*— WAS SOME 
STRIKE X. 
ROLLED, EH 
SALLY ? 



J 40 







IB CAB DRAWS UP TO THE 
CURB AND GA/L JUMPS ///,.. 




@NCE JN THE CAB, GA/L FEELS A GUN 
ROUGHLY PUSHED AGAMST HER R/BS . , , 



WHA - mN°T A PEEP OUT OF YAH, 
OOU-" JB °R I'LL PUMP A SLUG 




^tpNB CAB SPEEDS TO AN OLD, 
RUN-DOWN PART OF THE CITY ,., 



MERE'S MV Wj DON'T WANT VA DOUGH, 
PURSE, LET f WE KNOW YOU'RE THE 
ME OUT I A INSPECTOR'S ASSISTANT. 
MH CAN BE VALUABLE 
tvj\^1~0 US BOYS;, 



i 




ffHE VEHICLE TURNS INTO AN 
ALLEY NEXT AN GLD WAREHOUSE,. 



YOU'LL MEET MY 
PALS IN A FEW 
MINUTES, BABY 




@A/L FACES "LUMP" ' LON/GAN ', 
LEADER OP THE GANG- , 



THE COPS ARE HOLD IN' DANDY DAVE, 
OME OF OUR BOYS, WE'LL 01 VE 
YOU BACK WHEN THEY LET HIM 
LOOSE -OR ELSE " 



yy£ POOR, BRUISEO GfRL /S 
LEFT ALONE , WEEPING-,, . 



OH-H-/ 




THERE!™' LET P4NDY DAVE GO IN* 
TWELVE HOURS OR YOU'LL NEVER 
SEE YOUR GIRL AGAIN". MAIL 
THIS TO THE COPS RIGHT AWAY, 
ROSIE, AMD HURRY BACK, 



[LATER, £OS/£S#/MG$ GAIL SOME FOOQ,, 




GO AWAY I'M 
NOT HUNGRY. 



BETTER EAT. HONEY, 
YOU MAY BE IN FDR 
A ROUGH TIME. 




PLEASE HELP ME 
OUT OF HERE- 
YOU'LL BE WEL 
REWARDED 



NOT A CHANCE, 
"LUMP" LONIGAN 
WOULD TEAR ME 




fijEXT MO&MNG-, MAC, CHIEF OF 
OETECTIVES, RUSHES EXCITEDLY 
INTO THE INSPECTOR'S OFFICE , . . 



BOSS, GAIL'S DISAPPEARED.' 
SHE WASN'T HOME AT > KNOW. 
ALL LAST NIGHT.' r-T^THlS WILL 

TELL YOU WHY, 



!f/3 



® 



'LUMP" IS RUTHLESS, IF I TRIED TO 
HELP YOU, WE'D BOTH DIE HORRIBLY 
AND END UP IN A LIME PIT 







COE SEES A m/T£R TAMNG- 
OUT A TRAY OF FOOD , 



PAT'S FUNNY- DE PEOPLE 
AROUND HERE DON'T HAVE 
6RUB SENT OUT — |'j 




$OAPy SEES THE (YA/TER GO UNDER 
A POCK, WHERE THERE /S A H/DDEAJ 
ENTRANCE 70 THE OLD WAREHOUSE , . . 



/aJfter N/GHT FALLS 




I'LL MAKE BELIEVE I WANNA 
SLEEP IN HERE - AN' SEE 
WHAT HAPPENS 





ffNS/DE, LUMP GROWS RESTLESS'.. 



NO ACTION ON DAVE YET ! I'M TIRED 
OP HANGING- AROUND THIS JOINT.' 
BRING- ME SOME LIQUOR, YOU// 



L%UMP PROCEEDS TO GET DRU/VK . , 



HEY- R051E \ GO GET THAT GAL 
OUT OF THE CELLAR AND SRINCr 
HER UP HERE. I'M, BORED,' 




COME ON , 
GIRLIE, THE 
B1& BOy 
WANTS TO 
SEE you 



SOME DAME, 
EH, LUMP ? 





I WON'T STAND FOR IT, LUMP 
YOU'RE NOT DITCHING ME FOR 
THIS HERE DAME! rp^ 



& 




HjUMP GRABS GAiL AOA/N AS £05/E 
SLINKS SfLEMTLV £#OM WE ROOM,,, 



C'MERE, 
YOU.' 



LET ME ALONE 




$05/ B, WITH THE FURY OF A 
WOMAN SCORNED ^ STALKS 
FROM THE OLD WAREHOUSE , , 



IZjEANWHiLE, THE /NSPECTOR , MAC AND 
A SCORE OF DETECT YVES CONVERGE,,, 



ALL EXITS ARE CGVERED,MEN, WE'LL 
GO IN THE SECRET ENTRANCE UNDER 
PREPARED FOR A FIGHT, 




HEY QUICKL Y SUBDUE THE GUARD, 




(Inside, lump lon/gan renews his 
pursuit of the terrified &ail ,,, 



HELP. 3 HELP! 




Whe 

COPS 
REACH 

^HE 

(k-ANQ'S 

HtDEOUT. 

1 ' =UMP" 

LCMGAN 

As: 'ACHES 

FOR 

WS 

GUN, 

AND , , , 



WHAT'S THIS? 
COPS/ ROSIE- 

YOU RAT// 



("THE JIG'S UP, LONIG-Awf) 



/a 



cop's 

BULLET 
DROPS 
v iUMP" 

BUT 

NOT 
BEFORE 

THE 
THUG'S 

SLUG- 
FINDS 

its 

MARK 

IN 
R0S1E... 





YOU OWE IT 

TO A BUM 

NAMED "SOAPY" 

GAIL. WE'LL IO0K 

HIAA UP AND BUY 

HIM A GOOD 




^^ I Read O/Ri FA/DAY -Next 
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Spile 







POOR KID / 

A TRUCKMAN 

FOUND HER A 

HALF HOUR AGO 

AND PHONED THE 

STAT/ON HOUSE 






G ^o, 



w.<?**gr°* 
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NOT A NICE 
SIGHT. SHAME A 
PRETTY GIRL LIKE 
THAT ENPS UP PEAP 

IN A MUPPY 
V ALLEY, DO YOU 
KNOW WHO 
SHE 15 "? 



^^ 



(tfes. 



ffOH 



7^ 



« 
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YEAH. THIS IS 
HER BAG HERE. 
HER NAME IS 
MARGIE HERBERT 
ANP SHE WORKED 
AT THE PALACE 
DANCE HALL, r- HOW 

i WAS SHE 
~>| ^. KILLED?, 



'4 



^ 



'v^. 



J 



A KNIFE IN HER RIBS. WE'LL 
CHECK IT FOR FINGERPRINTS , 
THERE'S NO HOWE ADORESG 

IN THIS BAG, BUT WE'LL 
QUICKLY FIND THAT OUT, 






-3* 



IT'S JUST ABOUT 
OPENING TIME AT THE 
PALACE DANCE HALL 
IT'S NOT FAR FROM HERE. 
LOOKS LIKE THE 'CLARION'S'' 
BOY RAY IS GOING TO 
SHAKE A FOOT TO SOME 
HOT BOOGIE-WOOGIE : 



.-,**-. 



M 



m 



jj 



u 
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Hale arrives at the cheap dance 
hall early and business /s slow, 
he has his pick op we hostesses, 
50 he selects a pretty red-head... 



/VOL 



LET'S HAVE A 
WHIRL, TOOTS, 



YOU'RE A SWELL. DANCER, KIPDO, Y'KNOW, 
( 1 MET A REAL CUTE BLONDE HERE LAST NI6HT. 
I HER NAME WAS MARGIE, I DON'T SEE HER 
\ AROUND TONIGHT — 




OH, MARGIE -SHE AIN'T HERE 
YET, SHE MAY NOT SHOW UP 
'CAUSE SHE HAD A QUARREL 
WITH THE MANAGER 'CAUSE 
HE RRED JANE BLAKE, WHO 
ROOMS WITH MARGIE. , - 



GEE, THAT'5 A SHAME. 
WHERE DO THE GIRLS LIVE? 




THEY HAVE A 
ROOM OVER AT 
14 GAfL STREET. 




Hale speedily leaves the 

DANCE HALL AND HOT-POOTS 
IT TO THE ADDRESS TH£ 
DANCER HAD GIVEN HIM. . . 



THAT WAS WHAT I WANTED 
TO KNOW! GOTTA GET THIS 
STORY BEFORE THE CCP5 GET 
THERE, TO SCOOP THE 
OTHER PAPERS/ 




ffS THE REPORTER RUSHES INTO THE DOOR- 
WAY OF 14 GAIL STREET, HE BUMPS INTO 
A WIZENEO, SURLY MAN WHO IS LEAVING',., 




HIT THE ROAD, CHUM 
I HAVEN'T TIME TO 
ARGUE WITH YOU 




THE /'AAN ang^ilv shuffles 
OFF AND HALE EXAMINES 
THE NAMES ON THE BELLS. 
HE FINDS WHAT HE IS 
LOOKING FOR, AND PUSHES 
THE BUTTON , , , 




-&N 
ANSWEPINB 
BUZZ OPENS 

THE POOR 

AND HALE 

GOES UP 
THE STAIRS 

TO THE 
THIRD FLOOR 

FRONT HE 
IS GREETED 
8V A GIRL 
WHOSE TEAZ 

STAINED 
FACE SHOWS 

EVIDENCE 
OF RECENT 

WEEPING... 




DON'T YOU REMEMBER ME, 
JANE? I'VE DANCED WITH 
YOU AT THE PALACE 
KNOW MARGIE TOO. WHERE 
IS SHE ? 



I DON'T KNOW. 5HE MUST 
HAYE GONE TO WORK. WHY 
DON'T YOU GO 

SEE HER AT )SHE DOESN'T 

THE PALACE?/ KNOW ABOUT 

S - r THE MURPES? 



OH, I JU5T HAPPENEP TO BE 
PASSING, AND DROPPED IN. 
WHAT'S THE TROUBLE/ KID? 
YOU'VE BEEN CRYING. 




a powder-pusher, eh? you 
Mean he peddles dope: are 

YOU A 'JUNKIE"? j 



Y-YES ' ] DONT KNOW WHY I'M TELLING YOU THIS, 
SOT I'M DESPERATE-' MAYBE YOU CAN HELP ME, I'M 
BROKE AND IVE GOT TO GET SOME OF THE STUFF,'.' 



MAYBE I CAN,,, TELL 
ME MORE, HONEY. 




The unfortunate girl's nerves cracr. 
she breaks down and babbles her 
50rp/d story to the alekt reporter,. 



I'VE ONLY BEEN USING ,l JUNK" FOR A SHORT 
TIME. I PICKED UP THE HABIT AT THE DANCE 
HALL. PEDRO, THAT GUY WHO WAS JUST HERE, 
SOLD IT TO US 61RLS. I TOLD HIM I WAS 
BROKE, BUT HE REFUSED TO TRUST ME FOR 
ANY. INSTEAD, HE TOLD. ME TO LEAVE TOWN , 
OR I WOULD BE BUMPED OFF/ 



YOU SEE, HE'S SORE AT US. ONLY YESTERDAY, 
MARGIE BAWLEP HIM OUT AND TOLD HIM 
TO GET OUT OF HERE, SHE THREATENED 
TO TURN HIM IN TO THE COPS. SHE HAG . 
BEEN TRYING TO BREAK ME OF THIS A 
TERRIBLE HABIT. __ r<= 




AS THEY ARE TALKING, PEPRO 
SILENTLY EDGES IN . , . 




Hale falls and pedrq grabs jane 




YOU TALK TOO MUCH,' YOUR GIRL FRlENP, SHE 
TALK TOO MUCH TOO. SHE 5AV YE5TERPAY SHE 
GOING TO TELL COPS, SO I SHUT HER LIP GOOP 
SHE HOW IN ALLEY WITH KNIFE IN HER, SHE 
WON'T TALK - N£V£R .'/ 




SURE -JUST LIKE I'M GOING TO KILL YOU 
NOW. THEN I'LL FINISH OFF THAT Guy 
I KNOCKED OUT. YOU SPILLED TOO MUCH 
TO HIM .' 



But hale has only been pajed 
by the glancing blow. he has 
recovered his senses, anp 

hears pedro's threat, . , 



With A BOUND, THE NEWSPAPERMAN leaps 
upon the murderous dope -peddler 




BUT -IN TWISTING AWAY FROM PEDRO, 
JANE ACCIDENTLY TRIPS FAY HALE , ■ ■ 




Suddenly, a shot from the 
door rips through pedro's 
hand and the knife drops.. 




TWO DETECTIVES WALK WTO THE ROOM . 



TIERNEY AND DUNN FROM HEADQUARTERS. 1 THANKS, 
BOYS, I KNEW YOU'D FOLLOW THIS TRAIL PRETTY 
SOON, YOU SURE GOT HERE JUST IN TIME. THIS 
IS THE KILLER OF MARGIE HERBERT 
THAT GIRL IN THE ALLEY, , n-T? ' HOW DO 




BOTH JANE, HERE, AND I HEARD HIM 
ADMIT IT, WE'LL TESTIFY AND 5END THE 
RAT TO THE CHAJR. YOU'LL PROBABLY 
FIND HIS PRINTS ON THE AAURPER KNIFE 
BUT RIGHT NOW, I'VE 
SOT TO HURRY AND I ALL RIGHT 
GET MY STORY IN i J COME ALONG 



Months later, after peoro has been 
tried and sentenced to death for 
his foul crime, we witness a scene 
in a doctor's office . . . 



OH, MR. HALE, I DON'T ^ 

KNOW HOW TO THANK 

YOU FOR HELPING ME TO 

GET THIS TREATMENT. 

I'LL NEVER TOUCH THE 

AWFUL STUFF AGAIN. 





7 ELL, READERS, WE HOPE YOU HAKE EA/ JOYED TH?/S /SSUE OF CRIME. 
SMASHERS. WRITE AND TELL US WHICH FEATURE YOU LIKED 3EST* 



